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THE DISINTERESTED SUITOR'S VALENTINE 


IF THOU THY HEART WOULDST GIVE TO ME, 
HOW VERY USEFUL THOU COULDST BE! 
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and will exhibit this week | To keep the skin clean 
Their first 


Spring Importations 
of High-class 


is tc wash the excretions 





from it off; the skin takes 


FOR SUMMER HOMES. 





Altman & Go. 
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We are showing some ye 


‘. re ‘ care of itself inside, if not Plain and Figured Drapery Silks, * aiid 
Paris Lingerie : Embroidered and Printed East novel designs and colorings j 
blocked outside. India Fabrics, French and English this stylish fabric, suitable fy 


comprising the latest creations : 
from the leading houses To wash it often and 


Cretonnes; Bagdad Embroideries waists or gowns. One of then 
for Curtains, Table Covers, Scarfs is an ombre striped effect j 


among which will be found i a a ies: _—s : 

many exclusive novelties in clean, without do'ng any and Mantle Draperies; Damascus blue, pink, helio or green an 
. fhe A Stripes for Piazza Cushions and polka dot of black. Others ar 
Mati sort ol violence tc it, re- Wicker Furniture; Ruffled Muslin , Fy 

atinees, sage clear cut, dainty colorings 
. * +? 4 suires a most eentle soa Curtains, English Printed Cotton y i 8S, «i 
Negligees, Petticoats, 4 ina si 4 Materials, suitable for Wall Cover- [Small figures on white groun( 
Night Robes, a soap with no tree al- ings and Curtains, Bed Spreads [with tiny black dots; also bia 
Chemises, | sali in it. and Table Covers; also Rugs and plaids of color on white ground 
Corset Covers, Pp . h h Rug Carpets. or geometrical figures of whit 
j ars t 50d a1] / 
and Pantalons ears, € soap he at Estimates and Designs for Draperies, 07 colored grounds, helio, blug 

clears but not excoriates. Hangings, etc., furnished on or pink. 40 cents per yard. 

West 23d St. All sorts of stores seil it, especiaily on ‘THE LINEN STORE.” 


druggists, ali sorts of peopie use it. 
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zw Randsomely Printed Gatalogue of Proofs Gontaining 120 Examples Sent on 


19 West 31st 
Street, New 
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person not a 
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IS THIS A CASE FOR THE S. P. C. A.? 
it is now 6.45 P. M. and this dog has been kept out here since 10 this morning. 


subscriber who 
sends us five 
dollars will receive one of these proofs free (selection to be made from our cata- 
logue), also back numbers of LIFE from September § to December 31, 1898 (con- 
taining the Mr. Pipp Series, by Gibson), the extra 1899 Easter and Christmas 
numbers of LIFE (retailed at 25 cents each), and LIFE for one year, from January 
1 to December 31, 1899 (52 numbers). This offer is net, and orders must be sent 
direct to LIFE PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., New York City. 


Mr. Gibson Draws only for Life, and His New Work can be Seen in no Other Publication. 


Regular drect subscribers renewing their subscriptions, will be entitled to 
one of the proofs, free, selection to be made from back numbers, or from cata- 
logue, which will be mailed on receipt of ten cents. This offer is net. 


artists. These proofs are hand-printed, on Japan paper, mounted ready for fram- 
ing. They are attractive and artistic decorations for any house and are suitable 
gifts for holidays, weddings, birthdays, or any occasion. The price is $2.00 each, and 
they may be had of all reputable booksellers and of LIFE PUBLISHING Company, 


Receipt of Ten Cents. 


LirE publishes proofs of the best work of C. D. Gibson and its other leadingf 








THE EDUCATION OF MR. PIPP. 
Vili, 
While in Paris Mr Pipp, just after dinner, steps out for a few moments 
with a chance acquaintance. It is now 2.30 A.M, 


This Drawing is One of the Mr. Pipp Series, by @. D. Gibson, nv 
Running in Life, Included in the Above Offer. 
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| E 
on HISTORIC FLIRTATIONS. 
BACCHUS AND ARIADNE. PARIS AND HELEN. 
“Tipédep wi mor épara Sépa xpvaéns Adpoditys” 
leading 
ir fram- “The White Man’s Burden.”’ We did not get much helping— 
suitable UNCLE SAM TO KIPLING. Well, not from English “ peers.” 
es 5 “ Take up the White Man's burden! And so—with best intentions— 
+} d Have done with childish days.”—R. K, é 
ich, an ae We’re not exactly wild 
H, thank you, Mr. Kipling, T ae 
MPANY : o free the Filipino, 
, ’ For showing us the way , cache 
; ** Half devil and half child. 
To buckle down to business 
And end our “childish day.” Then, thank you, Mr Kipling, 
We know we’re young and frisky Though not disposed to groan 
And haven’t too much sense — About the White Man’s burden, 
At least, not in the measure We’ve troubles of our own; 
We'll have a few years hence. Enough to keep us busy 
Now, this same “White Man’s P When ee friends inquire, 
burden” Why don’t you use your talons? 
You're asking us to tote There are chestnuts in the fire! 
Is not so unfamiliar Droch. 
As you’re inclined to note, 
We freed three million negroes, PEAK to a woman disparagingly 
Their babies and their wives; of her sex, she is up in arms, 
It cost a billion dollars, Speak to her disparagingly of a mem- Pipe pedi pone ya reel BRING ME A LIGHT—I THINE I 
And near a million lives! ber of her sex—well, it is difficult to —  ——acrte 
And while we were a-fighting prognosticate her attitude, but she DVENTURE is more useful in colonization 
In all those “thankless years ” will not be up in arms. than in connubiality. 


noments 


on, now 
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i MILES is 
accused of very serious 
misconduct in appealing to 
the newspapers against 
the War Department. He 
s threatened with court- 
martial, also with being 
relieved from duty as 
Major-General command- 
the army. There is no objec- 
tion, so far as is generally known, to 
disciplining General Miles according to 
Our neighbor the Sun, a 
journal which is on terms of considerable 
intimacy with the Administration, says 
that his conduct has been disgraceful, 
and should bring upon him the universal 
loathing of his countrymen. ‘‘ He is 
no soldier,” says the Sun; ‘‘ his uniform 
ought to be stripped from him.” If the 
case is as bad as that, General Miles cer- 
tainly ought to have official attention. 
He is officially and personally responsible 
fur his conduct, and is doubtless ready 
to take the full consequences of whatever 
about it. The most 
immediate reason for finding fault with 
him seems to be that, asthe General com- 
manding the army, he has gathered testi- 
mony about the beef supplied to the 
army during the late war and has pub- 
The testi- 
mony so gathered establishes beyond 
reasonable doubt the fact that a large 
proportion of the beef supplied was very, 
very bad. No doubt it is distressing to 
Secretary Alger, and even to the Presi- 
dent to learn that the beef the War 
Department paid for was such nasty 
stuff. If they can get any satisfaction 
out of General Miles they had better get 
it. Public disapproval of General Miles’s 
course, however, is not so pronounced as 
it might be if the public mind were less 


o 
ing 


his deserts. 


is amiss obvious 


lished it in the newspapers. 
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hospitable to the impression that the 
desire of the War Department was to 
cover up all scandals rather than venti- 
late them, and that General Miles’s 
appeal to the public through the news- 
papers was the expedient of a man who 
could accomplish nothing through official 
channels. 

The motive for General Alger’s ap- 
pointment was politics. The ruling 
motive of General Alger’s administration 
of the War Department has been politics. 
If General Miles, finding politics the all- 
controlling factor, has determined to 
fight the devil with fire, it is probable 
that his course will not wholly fail of 
finding popular sympathy. 





E are getting back to all the old 
chronic interests to which our 
attention was wont to be periodically 
directed before the late war. Agitation 
of the woman suffrage question has begun 
again, the agitators in this State drawing 
much apparent encouragement from Gov- 
ernor Roosevelt’s admission that he 
favored a gradual extension of suffrage 
to women, though it was not clearto him 
how far it ought to go. Women have a 
voice in school matters at Oyster Bay. 
The Governor is satisfied that limited 
.suffrage works well there, and thinks it 
might work well elsewhere. Probably it 
would. Lately, while Tammany has been 
raising salarics, the women school teach- 
ers of Brooklyn have been sending dele- 
gations to the Mayor to plead against the 
reduction of their pay. It is quite possi- 
ble that if the Brooklyn school-ma’ams 
had votes, even in school matters, their 
salaries would cause them less anxiety. 





FS gpncgiine's old friend has come back 
to us in the renewal of discourse 
about Mrs. Maybrick. She is still in 
prison in England, and the folks who 
think she ought not to be there are be- 
stirring themselves again to get her out. 
It is almost universally admitted that 
Mrs. Maybrick was convicted on inade- 
quate testimony, and, indeed, the doubts 
of her guilt that remained after the ver 
dict of the jury, were recognized in the 
commutation of her sentence to imprison- 
ment for life. It was never proved that 





her husband died of poison at all, much 
less that she poisoned him. What was 
pretty clearly demonstrated was that she 
had a lover whom she preferred to her 
husband. That is a serious offense, but 
pot one which the law punished with 
death or life imprisonment. Mrs. May- 
brick has been ten years in prison now, 
and if our British brethren can see their 
way to let her out it will ease the minds 
of many worthy persons on both sides of 
the ocean, and save heaps of talk and 
time. 





LL the newspapers concur in the 
Opinion that the new scheme de- 
vised by the Treasury Department for 
the delay and mortification of travelers 
coming here from Europe is a complete 
success, The new order is that the Cus- 
tom House inspector shall examine every 
article purchased abroad which the trav- 
eler has with him. That takes time and 
provokes lamentation. The Assistant- 
Secretary of the Treasury, Mr. Howell, 
is pleased with the new rules, and says 
they are wise and benevolent, and that if 
anything ails them it is the fault of the 
inspectors. Nothing ails them as yet, 
but presently, no doubt, they will be less 
rigidly enforced, like all the rules that 
have preceded them. The true way for 
the Treasury to manage is to serve out 
bathrobes for travelers to come ashore in, 
and seize and sell at auction all the cloth- 
ing and effects they have brought with 
them. That would be perfectly fair to 
everyone, and might help to break Amer- 
icans of the objectionable habit of going 
abroad, and to discourage in foreigners 
the propensity to visit this country. 

Not the least annoying feature in the 
collection of this penny-wise tax is that 
foreigners coming ‘into the country are 
exempt from it. It is exasperating 
enough to have one’s personal wearing 
apparel dumped out on the dock ina 
miscellaneous heap for the inspection and 
criticism of one’s fellow-passengers and 
their friends, without the accompanying 
humiliation of seeing the haughty Briton 
and sneering Spaniard walk off un- 
searched and triumphant. In_ these 


circumstances, even good Republicans 


and died-in-the-wool believers in Major 
McKinley’s policy of Protection have 
been known to use evil language. 
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He is only obeying his natural instincts. The Major 
appointed him, and the Major is responsible.” 


“6 ” 














“Of course. But the Secretary’s sense of honor is 





like the beef some of the soldiers got—it’s embalmed.” 


“ ” 


** Eagan got excited, that’s all.” 


“6 






“You seem to be sore all around. You ought to 











se ELLO! War Department?’ have been in the navy. Never mind.” 
a cc? 
Hit ‘Alger in?” ‘“ Hello!” 

PLL “c ” i ag 
P : F “ Hello! av nev ind. Y an sti yrite for the magazines, 
é “This you, most noble Secretary? ” Hello! Isay never mind. You ean still write e mag es 

, a Good-by.”’ 
ee vw? 





“Not at all. The 
sentiment is mutual, 
I can assure you.” 


* Not treated you well? Who has? The 
papers haven’t.” 


se ” 


** No, northe public neither. Eventhe—” 


‘é ” 


* Hello! I say even the army officers 
think you are pretty low down.” 


“é ad 


“Yes. And the intelligent and liberal- 
minded Republicans say you are at the bot- 
tom of a good deal of the—hello!” 


“ec 


‘I say dirty work.” 


“cc oo” 


“Of course it’s hard. Do you know how 
you should treat all this?” 


‘ ” 


‘Why, with resignation, of course, 
Good-by.” 





ce I ELLO! Yes, this is Lirs.” 


**Oh, how are you, General Miles ?” 


“ i) 





** Yes, you are having a tough time of it.” 


“ 


Yes, that’s what comes of being in the 
regular army.” 


“ ” 


**But you mustn’t blame him, General. 





AN UP-TO-DATE SUITOR. 


Her Father: iF YOU ARE ALREADY ENGAGED AND MATTERS HAVE BEEN SETTLED BETWEEN 
YOU, WHAT DO YOU WANT TO SEE ME ABOUT? 


The Budding Financier : 1 WOULD LIKE TO KNOW FROM YOU WHETHER IT’S ADVISABLE TO 





CHESS TERM, 
‘* KNIGHT TAKES BISHOP.”’ MARRY HER. 








THE CRAFTY TIGER HUNTER. 


Lord Chumdoodles : 


T was the night of the fourteenth of 
February. The air was thick with 
snow and thousands of Loves were whirl- 
ing through it, bringing in the accounts of 
the year for the great Bowman’s ledger. 

In the apartments of Archibald Reed all 
was still except for the snapping of the 
eannel coal in the fire on the generous 
hearth of the sitting-room. It 
typical apartment, charming 
with easy-chairs, 
trophies of 


was a 
bachelor’s 
rich-toned rugs, huge 
sport, guns, foils, rods and 
golf clubs, and pictures and books in every 
available spot. On the mantel-piece, tem- 
pering the bric-d-brac, were the photographs 
of half a dozen beautiful women, friends 


and celebrities. One of them, looking as 


EVEN IF I MISS I GUESS I'LL BE SAFE, IF IT’S A SENSIBLE TIGER. 


if it were photographed from a painting, 
unlike the others, was unsigned. 

Into the quiet of the room fluttered a 
Love. He glanced about eagerly, but his 
impression was evidently disappointing. 
As his gaze fell on the photographs massed 
together, he shrugged his shoulders. ‘All 
on a level,” he muttered, and turned to the 
sleeping apartment. He was gone but a 
moment, returning with a_ perceptibly 
lengthened countenance. “One of the 
incorrigibles,” he grumbled; ‘ horses and 
dogs, and no time for a sweetheart.” Then 
he went over and sat at the open desk 
beneath the lamplight, and drew out the 
papers from several pigeon-holes. ‘‘ Noth- 
ing but bills,” he sighed; ‘ pigeon-holes 


























SOME CREWEL FEATURES OF THE LATE WAR. 


EED the brute” still remains the un- 
surpassed advice tendered the much- 


beset spouse of a testy husband. 


C ¢ 


i XA 


ye 


” 


ought to hold love letters, not bills.’ The 
warmth of the was making him 
sleepy. ‘Yet have bills’”—he 
dropped his head on the blotting-pad and 
ina moment would have been fast asleep, 
had not another Love just then arrived. 

‘Hello, Little Flame; have you finished 
here ?” 

The small head bobbed up from the desk, 

“Is that you, Chappie?” he yawned, 
shaking off his drowsiness. ‘“ Finished? 
Almost—not quite; but there is scarcely 
anything to do.” 

‘* My dear boy”—the new arrival perched 


room 
pigeons 


himself on the arm of his chair—‘‘ do you 
know that this is the dwelling-place of the 
greatest heart-breaker in town ?” 








**Doesn’t look it.” 
* Well, it is true, nevertheless, and the 
governor sent me to help you out, fearing 
you would not get through before mid- 
night. Let us see what is here.” 

He leaned forward, and turned over the 
papers and bills tumbled carelessly to- 
gether in the large, open compartment of 
He was rewarded by finding 
three notes. “This may be something.” 
He scanned the envelopes critically, then 
shook his head. “All mailed to-day, and 
each in a different handwriting.” He 
opened the first, glancing rapidly through it. 

**Sent her a ruby heart-pin and a bunch 
of violets ; that sounds encouraging.” Then 
“Wants to thank 
him for his exquisite violets and the echarm- 
ing ruby heart-pin. Same to both of them 
—there is sentiment for you.” 

Little Flame had been reading the 
last. He looked up dolefully. ‘‘Sends the 
pin back, but will keep the violets 
that she loves.” 

Chappie struck his small fist on 
the arm of the chair and burst 
into laughter that was bewilderingly 
sweet, yet had something of the 
wicked hum of a bowstring in it. 

“The lazy beggar!” he cried. 
“He wouldn’t even take the 
trouble to pick out different gifts 
forthem. No more sentiment than 
a hedgehog—not as much as a 


the desk, 


he opened the second. 


poreupine.” 

They opened the drawers of the ™ 
desk and all the cupboards, evena 
secret panel that Archibald, who 
had inherited the desk, knew 
nothing about; but Little Flame : 


was famous for finding such 
nooks. Not another line, not a 


picture, not a flower, ribbon, nor tender 
memento of any sort could be dis- 
covered. Chappie was chuckling still. 

*Doesn’t keep a thing; that is the way 
to do it. He is not going to worry himself 
with trifles and get the heartache some 
day, stumbling over forgotten things.” 

“‘T don’t believe he has a heart,” groaned 
Little Flame. ‘“A pretty report this will 
make.” 

Chappie was surveying the room with an 
experienced eye. ‘What about those 
photographs ?” he asked. ‘ Hus he any 
more?” 

“Nothing but race horses in his sleeping- 
only those you see here, all 
Can you make any- 


room, and 
lined up together. 
thing of that ? 

Chappie shook his head. 
they will talk a bit.” 

He jumped from the arm of the chair 
and fluttered over to the fire. There wasa 
big easy-chair in front of it, and here he 
The chair was of red 


” 


“Not unless 


ensconced himself. 





‘Lire * 


velvet; the firelight fell warmly upon itand 
enveloped Chappie in a rosy glow. 

He half shut his lids and looked up; 
between the long lashes his eyes gleamed 
like purple sapphires. Little Flame crept 
closer, snuggled down on the hearth rug, 
and watched. 

Chappie still kept his eyes upon the pic- 
tures and hummed a little tune; it was an 
air from the sound waves of a butterfly 
hovering over a rose, and his voice was like 
a harp struck softly. The pictures seemed 
to breathe under its spell, and Chappie 
looked innocently away from them into the 
fire. 

The eyes of the photographs were riveted 
upon him,as love will hold a woman’s 


eyes. 
*T should put Archie Reed down as a 
ead,” he murmured to Little Flame, shad- 







« The new arrival perched himself on the arm of 
his chair.” 


ing his eyes a moment to wink at him. 

“That is a very sweeping term,” an- 
swered Little Flame, sitting up very 
straight, while curbing a desire to roll on 
the hearth rug. ‘‘ It can mean almost any- 
thing unpleasant.” 

The profile picture of a woman in a big 
hat turned. She was not so pretty full 
face, and Chappie had noted out of a corner 
of his eye the struggle it had been for her 
to make up her mind to turn. 

“You may call him a cad if you like,” 
she answered, her voice clear and carrying, 
“but he is one of the jolliest, sweetest tem- 
pered men in the world, ready for anything, 
and an all-round good fellow.” 
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“You think that, because he admires 
your profession—or rather, the profession,” 
said Chappie, nudging Little Flame with 
his rose-leaf toes. 

‘He is awfully good to us.” A wide-eyed 
girl was talking. ‘It is all smooth enough 
sailing now, since I have the right play to 
star in; but last year, when I was ill, he 
would have married me just to take care 
of me, if I would have let him.” S.e gave 
a half pathetic laugh. ‘He has been so 
grateful to me ever since for not letting 
him that it is a bit trying; but I knew he 
never really cared.” 

“I think it is not so much the stage that 
he is fond of as music.” The speaker was 
tall and willowy, gowned in filmy black, 
with straight features, and dark masses 
of wavy hair caught with a crescent. 

* Pooh!” said the profile, posed sideways 
again. ‘He can’t turn a tune.” 

“That doesn’t constitute feeling for 
music,” the Diana-like one continued. 
“Tt isa passion with him, deeper 
than the mere desire to excel in it 
himself. I see it when I play for 
him;” her eyes grew black and 
dreamy. ‘He seems to feel it in 
every nerve, perfectly happy, per- 
fectly content while he can listen.” 

A fresh, clever-looking woman 
here broke in. “I should say he 
eared more for books than music,” 
she said. ‘He has chosen so 
many charming ones for me, and 
has talked to me about so many 
more. I feel quiteafraid of him at 
times, he seems so learned.” 

“It is my opinion that he doesn’t 
honestly care a rap about either.” 
This was from a smart-looking girl 
in a riding habit, and she struck 
her boot impatiently with a crop as 

she spoke. ‘‘Give him a fit horse 
and the dew on the ground of a fall 
morning, and he’d take a pianoand a 
hedge of books on the other side for a 
chance to be off with us.” She raised her 
hand and gave a soft halloo, and the hound 
at her feet shivered in his sleep. 

** He is selfish and cold-hearted, whatever 
his tastes,” said a quiet-looking girl beside 
her. “I would not trust him a moment 
nor believe one word he might say, and I 
know what I am talkingabout.” Her voice 
was cold but well modulated, and as she 
finished she drew her thin lips a little 
tighter together and looked around. She 
caught the eye of the girl in the picture 
like a painting, and the girl regarded her 
appealingly. The girl was in a ball gown, 
with roses in her hands, looking with clear 
eyes out upon the world that seemed a 
happy one to her. 

“Don’t—please don’t say that!” Her 
manner was sweet and winning as she 
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‘That of the girl with the roses he looked at first.’ 


‘Tl am sure you are wrong; how ean he be what you 
say he is, when he brings out all that is best and truest in 
those he talks to ? 

The thin lips opened again. ‘‘When you have known him a 


spoke. 


little longer you will find out.” 

A ship’s clock, the only timepiece in the apartment, struck 
eight bells. 

“Hush!” 
Little Flame scurried from the room. 

A valet entered, freshened the fire and went away. At half- 


Chappie to the photographs, and he and 


past tweive Reed came home. He was covered with snow. 
When he had taken off his things he sent his man away and sat 
down by the fire. 

He looked into it along while, then he raised his eyes to the 


photographs above him. 
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hands. That of the girl 
with the roses he looked at 
first, then put it one side. 
The others he took one by 
one, scrutinized each care- 
fully, and when he had done, 
laid it gently on the flames, 
When they were gone he 
took that of the girl with 
the roses once more, and, 
touching it lightly with his 
lips, replaced it on the man- 
tel-piece. Still standing, he 
looked long and tenderly 
down upon it. “Good night, 
little girl,” he whispered ; 
‘“you have made a better 
man of me already, and 
June is a long way off.” 
May D. Hatch. 


His Duty. 
B INGO: I suppose, 


merely as a parental 

duty, I shall have to take 
that boy to the circus. 

Mrs. Bineo: But I don’t 

want him to go this year, 


dear. 
“Then Ill have to go 
alone.” 


.* greatly makes for de- 
liberation and wise 
government that the excur- 
sion season is over, and 
Presidential progresses are 
discouraged by the in- 
clemency of the weather 
and the sitting of Con- 
gress, 









»not known him so long, but— 


He stood up and gathered them in his 
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Another Hereditary Microbe 
Novel. 


ISS ELIZABETH ROBINS has, 
through the machinery of a pseu- 
donym judiciously revealed, and by pre- 
liminary discussion and solemn praise sent 
over in advance from England, prepared 
an atmosphere of expectant curiosity for 
her new novel, “ The Open Question ” (Har- 
per). This is what William Winter would 
eall ‘a pulmonary novel.” It is the legiti- 
mate literary descendant of George Eliot 
and Ibsen, with the Popular Science Monthly 
as godfather, The unrelated facts of 
science are always too much for a sen- 
sitive woman. Indeed, they make sad 
havoe with the artistic temperament every- 
where. The man of science always knows 
enough to know the compensations which 
Nature has up its sleeve; but the dabbler 
in science who converts it into fiction sees 
only the dire and implacable fact. A cer- 
tain type of woman takes science as a 
decade ago she would have taken religion— 
with unrelieved gloom. 
* * * 
EVERTHELESS, Miss Robins has 
written a novel with many unusual 
qualities. The first half of it, when the 
pulmonary motive is kept well in the back- 
ground, is a really fascinating picture of 
ehild-life. It has the kind of reality that 
George Eliot gave to the Tulliver children. 
The boyhood of Ethan and the girlhood of 
Val, shown at different timesin exactly the 
same surroundings, are as vivid as the 
earlier chapters of ‘ David Grieve.” It is 
unreservedly ‘good work,” with that in- 
tensity about it that the reader calls absorb- 
ing. There is a great deal of it, and it has 
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“YOU SHOW THAT YOU ARE AWFULLY FRIGHTENED.” 
“SO WOULD YOU IF YOU WORE YOUR OWN HAIR.” 














the broad and leisurely quality of a three- 
volume novel — but it all counts in the 
picture. 

Val is too fine a girl for the fate awarded 
her at the end. Her eagerness, her dis- 
cernment, her appetite for life itself— 
pecause there is so much “to see, to feel, 
to find out about! Enough to last a mil- 
lion years. . . . No matter what comes, 
it can't help being frantically interesting 
. « « just because, don’t you see, it will 
be happe:.ing to me. That makes it quite 
new—makes it tremendous.” There is the 
gist of her philosophy, and if she had not 
come up with a handsome, rich, and 
gnemic cousin with a New England grand- 
father, she might have lived it out to the 
very end —exultantly, bravely, defiantly, 
like her grandmother Gano, 

But the marriage of first cousins with 
consumption on both sides of the house 
causes all the trouble, and raises the “ open 
question,” whether it is not often the part 
of wisdom to commit suicide for the good 
of the race? 

There you are, gentle readers; there is 
fine material for the high art of fiction! Mr. 
Ibsen has not the monopoly of all the first- 
class ghosts of heredity. Wecan raisea few 
good American varieties. However, mighty 
few of us have the long lineage of the 
Ganos, and if we don’t know our ancestors 
we need not worry about their diseases. 
If this kind of fiction continues to prevail, 
the only happy heroes will be those who are 
low-born. Men and women without ances- 
tors will be eagerly sought after, because 
they may marry with a heart and mind free 


“GREAT MOHAMMED! IT’S QUEER HOW QUICKLY BIG GAME CAN GET OUT OF RANGE.” 


from apprehensions founded on the sins or 
weaknesses of their fathers. 

In the meantime, Nature goes right along 
killing the right ones for her own best pur- 
poses, and letting live the “ fittest.” We 
may not think so, but Nature is not doing 
these things according toa plan arranged 
by us—for to her a thousand years are as 
one day. 

Ethanand Val no doubt meant well, but 
they were very silly—poor little grains of 
sand, thinking themselves a breakwater to 
turn aside the ocean ! Droch. 


Roses. 
*M taking roses home with me to-night; 
l Red roses, costing half my weekly pay ; 
They’ll give my wife perhaps an hour’s 
delight, 
And then she’ll cast them carelessly 
away. 
What fools we mortals be! Long years ago 
I plucked, with careless hand, wild roses 
red, 
And tossed them to a maid I used to know. 
To-cay I found some rose-leaves, faded, 
dead, 


Hid in a little corner where my wife 
Keeps sundry treasures stored; a note 
or two; 
A young man’s photo; not, I trust, like life; 
A toy; a trinket: and a baby’s shoe. 


I’m fifty now, and counted somewhat gruff ; 
My figure’s portly and my hair is gray. 
Bah! One would think that I was old 

enough 
To scorn the mad joy of a bye-gone day. 





And yet I felt unreasoning delight 
To find those withered rose-leaves lying 
there; 
And—well, I’m taking roses home to-night ; 
And all the time I wonder, “ Will she 
care ?” Geraldine Meyrick. 


A Protracted Gift. 
A CHILD who was delighted with the 
gift of a candy cat, said to her 
mother at the end of the holidays: 
‘*T saved it and saved it and saved it, 
till it got so dirty I had to eat it.” 
A Last Resource. ' 
ING’S DAUGHTER: Mercy! Do 
you allow that half-grown girl to 
read Zola and Ouida? 
THE Moruer: I must do something to 
keep her away from the newspapers. 


Opera. 
OMPOSER: Of course I can't write 
opera that everybody will be pleased 
with. 
MANAGER: I don’t ask you to. AllI 
ask you to dois to write opera that every.. 
body will pretend to be pleased with. 


ROFESSOR: Sox is so wonderfully 
entertaining, my dear. 
Mrs. Prorgssor: Indeed! In 
way? 
‘*Why, he listens to everything one has 
to say, and says nothing one has to listen 
to,” 


what 
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THE EDUCATION DF me, 
XXII. 


IN A VILLAGE NFAR PARIS THE GIRLS MEET THE OURIER y 
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CATION OF MR. PIPP. 
XXII) 
MEET THE OURIER WHO SUPPOSES THEM TO BE ALONE, 





AMES A. HERNE appeals to the public in the triple 
capacity of dramatist, actor and manager. As 
manager, he gives clean plays, adequately produced 
and carefully staged, cast, and rehearsed. His 
‘Shore Acres,” which has been seen the country 
over, was an excellent example of his methods in 
this capacity, and they are shown again in his new 
piece, ‘ Rev. Griffith Davenport,” now playing at the Herald Square 
Theatre. 
As a dramatist, Mr. Herne belongs to the wholesomely natural- 
: istie school. His stories are located amid familiar surroundings, 
and his characters are clean-cut and true to their place and period. 
In ‘“ Rey. Griffith Davenport” his scene is the valley of the Shen- 
andoah and the eity of Washington, about the time of the breaking 
out of the civil war. It will give the new generation a graphie 
idea of the way human hearts were played upon by the sectional 
differences of that time, and makes vivid the domestic side of the 
institution of slavery. Two of the acts end in ways that are out- 
side of the conventional. In one, the minister represented by Mr. 
Herne is shown offering a prayer for the welfare of the Union. As 
this quotes directly from the Lord’s Prayer, it may offend the sen- 
sibilities of those who believe in keeping the things of religion off 
of the stage, but it is simply and reverently done, and dramatically 
is a strong climax, The other is the end of the play itself, which 
throughout has been varied by powerful situations, and finally 
tapers off into a touching but uneventful and uninteresting love 
scene between the elderly preacher and his wife. While a strong 
finish is not necessary, this scene is so prolonged that it becomes 
tiresome, and makes one almost forget the really good things that 
have gone before. 
Mr. Herneas an actor is also of the realistic school. We all remem- 
ber the Meissonier-like minuteness of his methods in ‘Shore 


Acres,” and, while Griffith Davenport is built on broader lines and is 
IRREPRESSIBLE. 


Vigilant: YOU DON’T FEEL QUITE SO GAY AS YOU DID, PERHAPS. 
“ON THE CONTRARY, GENTS, I FEEL LIKE A BIRD.” 


! : iz er 
At Wallack’s and the Herald Square. 
RS. LESLIE CARTER, according to color precedent, might 
appropriately have been cast for the mistress of “The 
White Horse Tavern.” Failing Mrs. Carter’s crimson 
tresses, Miss Arcelia Bingham brought her blonde ones 


and a pronounced Indiana dialect to the rescue. The 
blonde hair is appropriate to the Austrian Tyrol, but the 
Indiana twang was a blemish, in spite of the fact that 
several other actors in the east used other dialects, ranging from 
the English of Mr. Felix Morris to the patois of Mr. Dietrichstein. 
“The White Horse Tavern ” is a most amusing comedy. It deals 
with the love of a head waiter (admirably acted by Mr. Frederic 
3ond, of whom we see too little in New York) for the mistress of 
the tavern, and various complications among the guests. It is not NEVER. 
the funniest thing ever put on the New York stage, but it is funny; Levi: DIT YOU EFFER KEAT HOW DOSE T’REE CHEWS, MESHACK, SHADRACK 
the fun is clean, and the piece provides a very pleasant way Of — 4xp aBEDNEGO, COME OUDT OF DOT FIRE FURNACE ALL RITE? 
diverting one’s thoughts from Wall Street, the Filipinos, poisoning Muldoon: O1 DID. AN’ DID YEZ IVER HEAR OF A HEBREW WHO DIDN'T 
eases, and the other annoyances of life. COME OUT OF A FIRE ALL ROIGHT? 




















further away from eccentricity, it is an 
equally good example of the fidelity with 
which Mr. Herne tries to reproduce his 
types. At times we wish he would not carry 
this so much to the extreme, and resent the 
deliberation of action on his part which de- 
lays the movement of the play. The whole 
tone of this piece is so deliberate, all the talk 
being in the soft drawl of the Virginian, 
that Mr. Herne’s slowness drags on the 
nerves of his audience. Mrs. Herne, whose 
admirable Margaret Fleming dwells in the 
eharming as the Southern 
woman who sacrifices her prejudices and 
her property to her husband’s sense of 
right. 

Publie opinion is apt to be divided on 
the question of the attractiveness of “ Rev. 
Griffith Davenport.” Mr. Herne can easily 
gain popularity for it by accelerating its 
Metcalfe, 


memory, is 


action. 
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In the Klondike. 
[ *M only a homeless rover, 
Up here in a Klondike camp; 
I’ve looked my possessions over 
by the light of my cabin lamp. 
Though I’m an accepted lover, 
I’m miles from that sweetheart of mine, 
And I’m sore cast down, 
For in Dawson town 
I can’t get a valentine. 


I know she’l!l have roses from Harry, 
A basket of Huyler’s from Ned; 
Beribboned carnations from Larry, 
A poetic effusion from Fred ; 
A volume of Kipling or Barrie 
From that idiot, Somebody Hall, 
And nothing of mine 
For a valentine, 
Though she loves me best of all. 
Must my sentiment stay unspoken 
Because I’ve no candies or bards? 
I know she’!| be just heart-broken— 
Stay! here is an old pack of cards. 
Not a very apprepriate token, 
Nor suggestive of Cupid’s darts, 
But I know what I’ll do 
To prove I’m true— 


I’ll send her the [| 
=— Carolyn Wells. 


AVING received the information 

on unquestioned authority, Lire 

is able to make public a fact which will 

doubtless be of considerable interest to 

its readers and to the people of the 

entire country. The name of the states- 

man whom President McKinley has 

decided to retain as Secretary of War is 

Russell A. Alger, and he is a native of 
the State of Michigan. 














Young Missionary: TELL ME, LO, WHAT KIND 
OF A PLACE IS THE HAPPY HUNTING GROUND? 
‘*MUCH FINE PLACE—NO PALEFACE THERE.” 
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The White House. 


FEBRUARY FOURTEENTH. 


Y second term is now secure, 
For in this valentine, 
Just over Alger’s signature, 
Is written “I resign.” 


T has been pointed out to Lire that 
it has erred in speaking of the 
present year as the last year of the cen- 
tury. <A careful reader sends word that 
the nineteenth century does not end until 
December 31, 1900. The careful reader 
seems to be right about it. It is better 
to have erred and learned than never to 
have learned at all. 
HOUGH the lover and the admirer 
use ‘very similar words, it is to the 
lover’s that a woman really listens. 





The World’s Progress. 
HE Evvor Gaddyngs are 
q to dine next Saturday 
vy with the Sweetleigh 
Ze Riches. Mrs. Sweet- 
= leigh Rich, as everyone 
knows, is a cousin of 
Evvor Gaddyng. 
\ Both are descended 
Jam from Polhouse Gad- 
= ayng, the famous 
beau, who used to 
sit down when he 
Ss was tired. 
It is expected that Lord Howe Poore 
will select a bride before he leaves 
America. Love isa power. 


‘late Friday. 





THE ROGUE ELEPHANT, 
Miss Sniftie Bond ate too much choco- 
She was better Sunday. 
One of the most graceful broughams 
in the city belongs to the Kockie Lotts. 
In fact, everything of theirs is just what 
it ought to be. Their coat-of-arms is a 
dividend rampant, or, on two ancestors 
passant, gules. Kockie Lott is often 
seen at the windows of the Knicker- 
bocker Club. He reads the papers 
every day, but says he doesn’t care much 
for books. They bore him. 


Mr. and Mrs, Graiton Kloze will go to 
Philadelphia in Mech for a two days’ 
visit. Mr. Graiton Kloze trims his 
moustache twice a week. He says he 
feels better for it. 
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Among the Amateurs. 
IGGS: Why are you so anxious to 
be cast for the réle of ‘‘ Hamlet”? 
Futuires: As I recollect the part, I 
get a chance to kill most of the other 
members of the company. 


Those Manilas. 
OLUMBIA: Oh, Dr. Bull, Samuel 
wants to smoke this nasty cigar. 
Dr. Buti: Let him, madame. It'll 
make him sick at first, but he’s a very 
healthy boy, and the experience won’t 
hurt him. 


HE wise woman—but here we are 
reminded of the recipe for hare 
soup. 





Miss Snowball (admtringly): YO’ AIN'T MUCH ON SIZE, MISTAH JOHNSING, BUT YOUAH 
INWENTIVE GENIUS HAB OBERCOME QUAH GREATES’ CO’TSHIP DIFFERCULTY. 


A Rising Diplomat. 
OBODY knows how it began, but 
when it was well under way— 
this first quarrel of theirs—he was the 
dejected foundation for a heap of 
*reproaches that she had cast upon him. 
“From my point of view,” he began 
his defense, but she broke in with a 
scornful *‘ Your point of view, indeed! 
Are there then two points of view? ” 
He saw his straw, and did the drown- 
ing-man act. 


‘Yes, dearest, there are two points of 
view—more than two points of you, and 
they’re all good points, too.” 

She melted; and thus it was proved 
again that, though Solomon was the 
wisest man, this latter-day chap was a 
little bit foxy himself. 

ELL BOY: That novelist just 
opened a bottle of ink in his room. 

Horet Cierk: All right. T’ll charge 
him for corkage. 








‘““WHEW! IT IS SO COLD OUISIDE THE INCUBATOR 
THAT I'LL HAVE TO KEEP MY OVA-COAT ON ALL 


WINTER.” 


J. 


HERE was a rich man of N. Y., 
The gayest who ever dr. ¢., 
All manner of beasts 
Were served at his feasts, 
But he never was known to ch. p. 


] F his (General Miles’s) accusations had any founda- 

tion justifying them he could have proved them 
in a distinctly military investigation, and thus ren- 
dered service to his country by bringing about the 
remedy of the evils.— New York Sun. 

And he would have had the prompt, 
hearty and cordial assistance of Messrs. 
Eagan, Alger & Corbin, outfitters and 
embalmers, in making such irvestigatiors. 
(Nit.) 











HISTORIC CUBA. 
THE SPOT WHERE SHAFTER LANDED. 
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Waar was an inconsequential piece of business for the 
foreigners was annoying beyond measure for the Americans 
returning home. The inspectors pulled over the contents of 
the Yankee trunks. Anything which an inspector thought 
might be dutiable, and which was not on the declaration,was 
seized and turned over to an appraiser, who decided whether 
it was or was not dutiable. One of the passengers was 
James Lee. An examination of one of his trunks showed 
a half dozen pairs of socks, which the inspector concluded 


had been bought abroad, and which Mr. Lee had not included 
in his declaration. 






































The passenger was questioned as to the 
Mr. Lee admitted that he had bought them on the 
other side. 

“Well, they are not on the declaration,” said the in- 
spector. 

“No, they are not,” said Mr. Lee, “‘ but that’s because I 
forgot them. If I had remembered them at all 1 would have 
said I] had seven pairs of socks instead of six.” 


socks. 
















“ Where's the seventh pair ? 
“T have them on. 
asked Mr. Lee. 

The inspector said he would have to look at them, accord- 
ing to the law. An appraiser was called, examined the half- 
jozen pairs of socks, and then examined the visible portion 
of the pair Mr. Lee wore.—New York Sun. 


> asked the inspector. 
Would you like to look at them?” 


























ELDERLY colored people rarely know how old they are 
wnd almost invariably claim an age much greater than be- 
ongs to them. In a Southern family in the United States 
ives an old man named Jeff, who has been with the family 
ind the previous generation for more years than they can 
‘emember. He is pretty old, and therefore his mistress was 
jurprised when he asked to have a few days off, to go, as he 
yut it, ** up to de old State of New Haven,” to see his aunt. 
“Why, Jeff,” said she, “ your aunt must be very old 
sn’t she?” 













































London, E. C., England, AGENTS. 
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ole now. 


She's about a hundred and five years ole now.” 
‘‘A hundred and five years old!’ exclaimed the lady. 
‘Why, what on earth is she doing up in New Haven?” 
« *Deed I don’t know what she’s doin’, ma’am,”’ rejoined 


Jeff, in all seriousness. 
mudder.”—Ewchange. 


“She's up dere livin’ wid her grand- 


JoHN LANCASTER, the comedian, tells a story that comes 
all the way from Quebec. He was sight-seeing with a 
Tommy Atkins one day while in that province, and they had 
as companion and guide an old soldier. When they reached 
the Wolfe monument, which is located on a historic spot, 
Tommy said, ‘ Wot’s this?” 

The guide replied, “ ’Ere’s w’ere a great ‘ero fell.” 

“ Did hit ’urt *im?” asked Tommy. 

“’Urt im!’ replied the guide. ‘* W’y, hit killed ’im !” 

—New York Telegram. 


THE blind devotion with which an old servant did his 
duty was illustrated on one occasion when his master had a 
dinner party. During the dinner, Henry was nervous and 
made two or three blunders. His master cast angry glances 
at his servant, but the poor man could not settle quietiy to his 
work. At last, when the dessert had been placed quietly on 
the table, he stole timidly behind his master’s chair and said: 

« Please, sir, can you spare me now? My house has been 
on fire for the last hour and a half.”—Argonaul. 

DURING the Porto Rican campaign, a green private from 
a Western regiment, who had ideas of his own about mili- 
tary discipline and personal independence, was detailed to 
act as orderly at General Miles’s tent. A big consultation was 
on inside, half a dozen of the leading officers of the invading 
army being gathered in the General's tent. Someone called 
for the orderly and the green private appeared, made a pass 
at his hat, and ejaculated, ‘“‘ Well, Miles, what is it?” 





For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 
national News Company, Bream’s Building, Chancery Lane, 
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THE CENTURY COMPANY: NEW YORK. 


he Two Standards. By William Barry. 

Campaigning in Cuba. By George Kennan. 

The “ Maine.” By Captain Charles D. Sigsbee, U. §, y. 
Illustrated. 

The Life and Letters of Lewis Carroll (Rev. C. L. Dodg. 
son). By Rev. S. D. Dodgson, B. A. (Oxford). 

HARPER AND BROTHERS: NEW YORK AND LONDON, 
The Vir,inians. By W.M. Thackeray. 
The Open Question. By C. E. Raimond. 


Illustrated. 


THE MACMILLAN COMPANY: NEW YORK. 
The Story of France. 
Watson. 
The Story of Old Fort London. 
Craddock. 


Volume I. By Hon. Thomas g, 


By Charles Egbert 


GoWs Prisoner. By John Oxenham. New York: Henry 
Holt and Company. ; 

Yale Verse. Compiled by Charles Edmund Merrill, Jr, 
New York: Maynard, Merrill and Company. 

Everyone was thunderstruck for a minute. 
Miles’s scowl changed to a quizzical smile. 
Miles,” he said; “call me Nels. 
know. ’—Erchange. 


General 
“Don't call me 
Miles is so formal, you 


THE word “lady * comes in for some peculiar usage in 
these loosely democratic days. A Senator’s daughter drove 
one day from her father’s summer cottage to a store in a 
Massachusetts town, and ordered some articles to be sent to 
the house. When the goods were sent a mistake was made, 
and the Senator himself went to correct it. The proprietor 
called the saleswoman, and, after consulting with her, apolo- 
gized for the mistake. ‘You see, sir,’ he explained, “ the 
lady who took the order didn't quite understand what the 
girl said."—Erchange. ? 





EUROPEAN AGENTS—Messrs. Brentano, 
37 Avenue de 1’Upera, Paris. 
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Shirts for full dress are of fault- 





less fit—they have non-bulging 





TAKEN FROM LIFE 





bosoms—nothing finer can be 
produced and they cost less than 


custom made. 


At Your Furnisher or Clothier 


CLUETT, PEABODY & CO. 
(Successors to Cluctt, Coon & Co.) 


Makers 











] Every Evening at 8:00. 
\AL \ The Drury Lane Sensational Play, 
The Great Ruby. 
Mats.Wednesday and Saturday at 2, 
Model - studies for 


HOTOS FROM LIFE, painters and sculp- 


rs, really artistic and most beautiful collection. 
‘ice List,with 100 miniatures and 2 cabinet-size 
10tos, $1.00 note or stamps.—S. RECKNAGEL, 
whfolger, Munich, |. Brieftach, Germany. 
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the best Solid Back Hair Brush, 



















Club Binding, 75 cts. 





A CHARMING BOOK OF VERSE AND PICTURES 
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NEW YORK 
DOUBLEDAY & McCLURE CO, 
prBcce xCviA 




















REPRESENTING THE BEST IN LIFE 


OFFICE OF LIFE, 


Full Leather, $1.50 





Its 
Quality 
Wins 












Sold at all First-Class Cafes and by Jobbers. 
Wri. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, [d. 














Prudentia! Company’s Big Business. 


The progress and stability of the Prudential 
Insurance Company of America is amply estab- 
lished by its twenty-third annual statement to 
Dec. 31, 1898. The insurance in force was in- 
creased $51,000,000 over 1697. The insurance 
in force in both the ordinary and industrial 
branches was, Dec. 31, 1898, $414,000,000. During 
1898 $164,000,000 was written, and $5,389,403.18 
was paid to policy-holders. The rapid growth 
of its ordinary business is another decided 
feature. The insurance in force is $80,554,853. 
The company placed on its books during 18% 
some $43,614,000, which made a gain of insur- 
ance in force of $21,208.215. The assets of th 
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THE EQUITABLE LIFE 
ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES. 





Outstanding Assurance, Dec. 31, 1898 $987,157,134.00 
Assurance Applied for in 1898 . . = 198,362,617.00 
Examined and Declined . . . 30,3 18,878.00 
New Assurance Issued . . «© .« = 168,043,739.00 
Income in 1898 . . . -. «© - 50, 249,286.78 
Assets Dec. 31, 1898 . . . .  « ~=— -258,369,298.54 
Assurance Fund ($198,898, 259.00) and all 

other Liabilities ($2,160,550.27. .  201,058,809.27 


57,310,489.27 


a 
Paid Policyholders in 1898 ... . 24,020,523.42 





HENRY B. HYDE, PRreEsIpEnT. 
J. W. ALEXANDER, V.-P. 





























WEDDING SILVER 
MADE BY SILVERSMITHS 











| ead eoemeainig purchasers of silverware should bear in mind the fact that the 

Gorham Company, Silversmiths, is the most important concern in this line. 
With an experience of over fifty years, equipped with the latest inventions and 
processes of manufacture, they are enabled to offer their wares in the greatest pos- 
sible variety, and at the most favorable prices. 











Goruam Mec. Co., sILVERSMITHS 
BROADWAY AND NINETEENTH STREET, NEW YORK 
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MANHATTAN LIFE'S REPORT. 


The annual statement of the Manhattan Life Insurance 
Company of New York has just been issued. It shows the 
company to be in first-class financial standing, and reflects 
great credit upon the officers. It shows that its assets on 
January Ist were $15,538,726 24; its liabilities (including re- 
‘Berve on policies in force), $13,985,816.74. This leaves a sur- 
plus on hand December 31, 1898, of $1 909.50; increase in 
assets during the year has been $394,785; increase in surplus, 
$100,362.16; increase in new insurance written, $1,366,829; in- 
crease in total insurance in force, $1,009,979; the total income 
of the company in 1898 Was $2,554,969.93; and the disburse- 
ments were $2,247,752.24; of which amount $1,577,337.39 was 
paid to policy-holders. The gross payments to policy-holders 
have been over $43,500,000. 











SENATOR VEsT relates this story at the expense of one of 
his Senatorial associates. In some way, he says, this Senator, 
who was usually good at remembering names, had forgotten 
that of a county chairman, and so bluntly asked it. 

“Why,” said the young chairman, in offended dignity, 
“I'm Jones. I thought you knew me.” | 

“Of course I do,” replied the Senator, quickly; ‘ but 
which one of Mr. Jones’s sons are you? I knew your father | 
well for years.” | 

“ And he had only one son,”’ was the unsympathetic reply. | 

? —Youth’s Companion, | 


POINTS ABOUT TELEPHONE SERVICE. 

Telephone subscribers in New York have the use of the 
best equipped telephone system in the world. Every 
station has a long distance telephone set and is connected 
to the Central Office by a direct metallic circuit under- 
ground line. The rates vary with the amount of use. In} 
private residences and stables the use of the service is not | 
great, and consequently the cost is small, but the con- 
venience is immeasurable. The telephone service puts the | 
whole organization of a great city at your fingers’ ends, | 
day and night. 


“THAT youngest boy of yours does not seem to be a 
credit to you,” said the white man to Uncle Mouse. 

‘No, sah,” said Uncle Mose. ‘He is the wustest child 
Ihas. Heis mighty bad. He's de white sheep of de family, 
sah.’’—Boston Journal. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON 


All the attractions of Hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


“T wish it would stop raining,” remarked the Prince of 
Wales recently, as he gazed out of the club window. Andthe 
next day some busybody informed Mamma Vic that her | 


naughty son had referred to her as *‘it.”"—Chicago Neves. 


INFANT HEALTH 

Inquiries prompted the publication of “ INFANT HEALTH” 
in pamphlet form by the N. Y. Condensed Milk Company, 
New York, and the appreciation of its value led to an elab- 
orate edition, sent on application. 

O' HOOLIGAN: Aw, g’wan an’ talk t* y’rsilf. 

Murpny: If I did I'd be talkin’ toa sinsible ma-an, an’ 
I’d be hearin’ a sinsible ma-an talk.— Wasp. 


‘“T PRESUME you carry a memento of some sort in that | 


locket of yours?” 
* Precisely; it is a lock of my Pusband’s hair.” 
* But your husband is still anuve.”’ 
“Yes; but his hair is all gone.”,— Atchison Globe. 


se 


THE HOTEL “THORNDIKE,’’ BOSTON, opp. the Public Garders 
Has liberal management, modern details in every respect, 
and fine cooking. European plan. 


It looks nice and home-like to see the baby at the table 
invariably eat his bread with a spoon, while he picks up 
maple syrup with his fingers.—Pittsburg Bulletin. 


Mr. Kickum: 1 have caught you kissing my daughter, 
have I? 

YOUNG MR. SMACKUM: I trust there is no mistake about 
it, sir. The light is none too bright, and I should be vastly 
disappointed if it should turn out that I was osculating with 
the cook.— Wasp. 


‘*FASHIONABLE WEDDINGS” 

The guests admire the numberless presents of all kinds 
offered to the happy couple—sparkling diamonds, chased 
silver, rare laces, etc. One above all these draws the atten- 
tion of the delighted women—that is, in a rich case some 
bottles of the Violettes du Czar, the subtle perfume of Oriza- 
Legrand, the obligatory stamp of an elegant woman. 





EAGLE LIQUEURS 


THE ONLY TRULY AMERICAN PRODUCTION. 

‘‘An after Dinner 

Liqueur of Superior 
Excellence.” 


aN 


@ 


f, 


| \ 4 To be found at leading 


\ Cafes, Clubs, and on private 
* sideboards everywhere. 








‘ For Punches, Cocktails, Sherbets. 
= A necessary Culinary Assistant. 
DIGESTIVE, 
NUTRITIVE, 
SEDATIVE. 
\ ' ‘ If your dealer can not supply you, write to us for 


; Winstseeed Weaker and Prices. 


EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES, 

“ RHEINSTROM BROS., Distillers and Exporters, 

” 943-965 MARTIN ST., 944-964 E. FRONT S¥., 
CINCINNATI, O. 


Established, 1876 





DID YOU EVER COLLECT STAMPS?— 
There is much pleasure and ar init. For 
only & cents we will start you with an Album 
and 50 differentstamps from Cuba, Phil. Isl., 
Porto Rico, etc., and our 80-page list. ete. We 
Buy Old Stamps. Standard Stamp Co.,St.Louis, Meo 


HAVE YOU VISITED 
THE ADIRONDACKS 
IN WINTER? 











| They come like a thief in the night. 
| 





If you need a bracing, dry air, filled with the Our foes—Grippe and Pneumonia. 


healthful odor of the balsam and the fir, you The moment you have a cold use 


freely of 


Old Crow Rye 


Don't be caught without a bottle 
It's 
the best in the world and is reli- 


will find it at Saranac Lake— only twelve hours 


from New York or Buffalo, by the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL, 


‘* AMERICA’S GREATEST RAILROAD.” in the house, and office, too. 


able. 

An illustrated descriptive book of this region will be 
sent to any address on receipt of two 2-cent stamps, or 
}a folder for one 2-cent stamp, by George H. Daniels, 
— Passenger Agent, Grand Central Station, New 
| York, 


RUINART 


LIFE’S BOOK OF ANIMALS 


is a handsomely bound, oblong book, 714 x 10 inches, containing reproductions on heavy paper 
of about one hundred and forty drawings by Kemble, Sullivant, “Chip” Mayer, Harry B. 
Neilson, F. T. Richard, C. H. Johnson, A. D. Blashfield, Dan Beard, A. B. Shultze, Lutz, W. H. 
Walker, Mac Bachmann, and others. 


Buy only from reliable dealers. 








H. B. KIRK & CO., 


SOLE BOTTLERS, N. Y. 





With about 140 drawings, printed on heavy paper, $1.00. 





Doubleday & McClure Co., Publishers, 


141-155 E. 25th Street, New York. 
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PATTED BY OWNER 
STUDIES IN EXPRESSION: BALD HEADS. 








The most pungent, esbtieetien and refreshing Perfume. 
Used by persons of refinement. Imported into America 
for three-quarters of a Century. Be sure to get ‘‘ No. 
4711,’’ which is the standard in all civilized countries. 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N. Y., U. S. AGENTS. 

















WAGSTAFF § C0.4Y. 
0c 








— Moonshine. 














A 25 DAYS SEA VOYAGE 
AROUND PORTO RICO 


L 
HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 
t 

The New York and Porto Rico S. S. Co.’s 
¢ 


Electric lights and all improvements. 
MEAD & BROOKS, Managers. 
New York Office, 3 Park Place. 


fast American Steamer “ San Marcos” sails at 3 p.m. 
Friday, March 17. Touching at all Ports of the 
Island, remaining at each, one to two days, giving 
passengers a splendid opportunity to explore our 
new and interesting colony under the most perfect 
conditious. 

Rates of passage $130 and upward,which includes 
board and stateroom during the time the steamer 
remains at the various ports. 

Passengers desiring to remain on shore during 
the two weeks stay at the Island will be allowed 
$3.00 per day. 

For general information apply to 

MILLER, BULL & KNOWLTON, 


Agents.... 130 Pearl Street, N. Y. 
























| CUFFS HELD 


by the Improved ‘Washburne 
Patent Cuff Holder can 
placed just where you want them ; 
— boon’ er slip but may be instantly 
Drawers’ Supporters, 
conly adjusted or taken off, ex- 
cellent for holding golf trousers. 
mail, 20 cents the pair. Cata- 
logue showing these and other 
novelties, free on request. 


' American Ring Co., 
- Box 58. Waterbury, Conn, 





HAMILTON HOTEL 


OPEN DECEMBER UNTIL MAY. 








Vegetable 
Sicilian 


Half’s 


HairRenewer 


Restores color to faded or gray hair. 
Makes hair grow; stops falling of the hair. 
Cures dandruff; prevents baldness. 


If your oe ist cannot supply you, send $1.00 to 
*P, Hall & Co., Nashua, N. H. 
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: «BEST. IN THE WORLD. 


00909 


0600509050500 2909009099820 0%% 





2.2. 


I have used your delightful face powder ando 
scons ider it the best in the world. All fastidiousd 
‘ladies should use it. 


: What makes Pozzoni's Face ie BEST.9 
’Purest ingredients, finest Perfume. packed in aj 
bi wood box to aN them. = > Svan aso 





20000209998 


in pasteboar neg Mention per. Get? 
bfree sample. J. A: POZZONT.§ ‘St. Lous. Mo. E 
eoo00 29909580 
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MANHATTAN, 
MARTINI, WHISKEY, 
HOLLAND Gin, TOM GIN, 
VERMOUTH, AND YoRK. 


) ACocktaic Must Be 


Cotp To Be Goon; To 

| Serve In PerFect 
aN | Conoition, Pour 

Over Crackep Ice, 

(Not Suaven) Stir 
Ano Strain Orr. 


exe 


Presered & Butileg by 


Coxkgalls 
Shaul the, 


wantrono " 
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MDENSCEDTRE {3 _ => Lace Robes 


m3 Jet and Spangled Skirts and 
1S PERFECTION. ‘- ; 
r t We will send on re- P \ A < Flouncings, 





ceipt of 0c. a sampte ’ Lh Ny GAD: Chantilly, — and Renaissance 
any address. 4 |), ) Pera . | All-Overs, 
Catalogs SURBRUG Ny a ac a’ fe! |. ee ei, | Chenille and Embroidered Nets, 


CN 
ie Hy Bers «| sd EY Real Laces 
Hw My N.V.City a/ Ae ‘id og Se | a) | A 
Eve. : \ + 1’ we * . ; | 9b 
= gt Bldg. | AA\\\ OS iff \ Broadooay ‘nin 
‘ HAY ~ i YAY NEW YORK. 
p 2, WN ee JAA | 
=i RY Bi i 4 The Easiest Writing 
SEA 1-42 Pen Made = wornine ume wv, 


FSTERBROOK’S 


POSTAL No. 477 


Mr. Tallboys: Those cartoons,“ The Education of Mr. Pipp,”’ | — - 
are very good. - — NR ESTERBROOK &C 
Mr. Littlejohn; Oh. excellent, excellent! But don’t you Point. , 
think Mr. Pipp is made to look just a /eetle too small and extra- ~ Stati 
ordinary looking? You never saw quite such a funny-looking Ask your arene 


little man, did you? . One Hundred and Fifty other Styles. 


Te ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN Co, 


Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John 8t., N.Y. 
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“TO SEE OURSEL’S AS OTHERS SEE US!" 





‘Ou'LL NEVER BE BALD =~ 
[From SaLe EVERYWHERE 
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Insurance Company of New York. 
HENRY B, STOKES, President. 








INCOME IN 1808. | DISBURSEMENTS IN 1898. 
eee ea eee Cee $1,846,720.39 | Total payments to policy-holders . .... $1,577,337,39 
Interest, rents and other receipts ..... 708,249.54 Other Disbursements ......... inte 670,414.85 
$2,554,969.93 | ~ $2,247,762.24 
Assets Dec. 31st, 1898, $15,538,726.24. 
LIABILITIES. 
Reserve on Policies in Force F ‘ ; : ; : $1 3,739,980,00 
All other Liabilities. , ' ; ; 245,836.74 — 13,985,816.74 
SURPLUS, DECEMBER 31, 1898 eo »  « «+ $1,552,909,50 


Total Paid Policy- -holders since Organization, - over $43,500,000.00 


GAINS IN 1898. 


Increase in Assets ................. $394,785.00 Increase in New Insurance Written. . . .$1,366,829.00 
Increase in Surplus.................. $100,362.00 Increase in Payments to Policy-holders $19,419.00 ” 
Increase in Reserve.................... $319,245.00 | Increase in Insurance in Force....... $1,009,979.00 





PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO... NEW YORK. 





